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1 . Summary 

_Twilight Eanfiction_ 

Title: _**Marcella Swan's Twilight Saga**_ 

Rated: M (unless stated otherwise) 

Genre: Romance, Hurt/Comfort , and Eamily 
Pairing ( s ) : 

(OC/ Edward/ Jasper/ Carlisle/ Garrett/ Sam/ Paul/ Seth /Aro /Marcus/ Caius/Alis 
tair/Eleazar/Afton/Embry ) and (Charlie/Phil/OC) 

Summary: Marcella [Marcy, Ella, Mars, and/or Mells are nicknames] 
Charlie Swan is Isabella (Bella) 's older sister by two years. (Bella 
will be fifteen in this story instead of seventeen.) But Renee hates 
her so Renee abuses Marcella (physical, and she lets the men she 
dates rape her.) but Renee loves Bella and spoils her. Nobody knows 
about the abuse. They (Marcy and Bella) go to forks to live with 
their dad Charlie. Marcy has a lot of questions for Charlie. One 
being "What the HELL is she?" Renee and Bella don't know the full 
extent but Phil does. So will she get the answers she hopes for? Will 
she figure out why she feels a parental pull towards Phil? And will 
she find hers mates? 

AU : ) ~Bella, Renee, Esme, Lauren bashing. 

-Charlie - Creatures/Wizard [Marcella inherits all, Bella does 
not ] 

-Renee - Squib [Creatures/Witch skipped Renee and Bella, but not 
Marcella who inherits all] 



-Bella - Major slut, drinks a lot, does a lot of drugs, smokes 

-Phil - Creature/Wizard (Thinks of Marcella as a daughter, will blood 
adopt her later in story) [Renee tricks him into thinking she's his 
mate ] 


Language Info: 

1) "Blah"-Regular speech 

2) ' Blah ' -Regular thoughts 

3) '_Blah'_- Marcella's thought to everybody 

4) _'Blah'_- Another's thoughts to Marcella 

5) "Blah"- Italian 

6) "_Blah"_- French 

7) "_Blah"_- Latin 

8) **"Blah"**- Greek 


9) "_**Blah"**_- Japanese 

10) **"Blah"**- Romanian 


11) ** :Blah:**- Text Message 

12) _** :Blah:**_- Call 


13) **:Blah:**- Instant Messaging 

14) _* * : Blah : * *_- Letter/Note 


For numbers 4, 11, 12, 13, and 14, the first initial will be stated 
before the message/thought. 


**AN: ****Warning the translations may be wrong because I'm using 
Google translate. My other fanf lotion, New and Unexpected 

Life**_**, is still taking awhile, for that I'm sorry. I will try to 
finish it but as I said in my AN in that summary, I'm having a bit of 
a writers' block. Due to my writers' block on, will post this 
fanfiction, at least I will try. There are two characters from "_How 
To Train Your Dragon 2"_ and a character from _"Lilo and Stitch"_ in 
this fanfiction.** 


2 . Chapter 1 

_Chapter 1: _ Marcella's POV 

My bitch of a sister and I are on a plane to Port Angeles to live 
with our dad, Charles "Charlie" Swan. 

I've missed my papa. I was and am really close to him. When I was 
younger, he told me that I was a witch, though he never told me which 
creatures I would inherit or if I would. Though I think I did inherit 



some creatures, so I hope he tells me which ones. 

_"We will land at Port Angeles Airport in five minutes. So please 
turn off ALL electronics and buckle up. Please enjoy you stay in the 
state of Washington." _ the pilot said, over the intercom. 

'Yay, I can't wait to see papa! He said he had some surprises for 
me.' I thought to myself. 

Soon the plane landed, and I went to go get my luggage with Isabitch 
(oops .. Isabella) . Then we set off to find papa. I was speed walking 
towards the stores in the airport, when I heard someone call my 
name . 

"MARCY ! " said the very, very familiar voice. I turned my head and saw 
papa waving his arms at me. As soon as I saw him, I ran over to him 
and into arms. I had dropped my stuff right before I jumped into his 
arms. He swung me around before he brought me into a tight hug. There 
were a few tears from both of us. 

"Mi sei mancato, papA !" I said, (I've missed you, dad!) as I pull 
back from him, but not to far away. 

"Mi sei mancato cosA~', bambina!" he answered, (I've you as well, baby 
girl! ) with a huge smile. 

Isabitch (oops... Excuse me ... Isabella) cleared her throat, "Charlie" 
she sneered. _'Man, she spends way too much time with Renee. '_ I 
thought as I rolled my eyes at her with dad. 

"Isabella, you will behave. Unlike Renee you will have quite a few 
rules, one of them being a curfew. Just because Renee raised you to 
be like her, does NOT mean that you won't be punished like she wasn't 
growing up." he said in his "leader" voice. I sent a my amusement and 
gratitude through the bond we have. 

Isabella scoffed and said "Whatever." I shook my head to myself. I 
noticed papa did, too. 

"Angela, Ben, Eric, Jessica, Mike, e Tyler sono entustiasti di avere 
a casa, Marce . " papa said (Angela, Ben, Eric, Jessica, Mike and Tyler 
are excited to have you home, Marce. ) 

"Sono entusiasta di essere a casa e vedere loro, anche" I said (I'm 
excited to be home and see them, too.) with a smile. "Che dire di 
Embry, Jacob, Jared, Paul, Sam, e Quill?" I continued (What about 
Embry, Jacob, Jared, Paul, Sam and Quill?) 

"Lo chiamano tutto il tempo per verificare su di voi. Anche se dal 
memento che i Cullen sono sponati in non hanno visitato." papa 
answered. (They call all the time to check up on you. Though since 
the Cullens have moved in they haven't visited.) I nodded, although a 
little sadly. 

The rest of the car ride to papa's house was silient. So I leaned on 
papa's shoulder to take a little nap. 

Papa woke me up as we arrived at his home that he will be sharing 
with Isabella (hey, I didn't "mess up" her name this time) . Though he 
will probably come to my house for dinner and vice versa, but I'll 



get here before him to prepare the food. 

After Isabella settled in, papa asked one of his neighbor to watch 
her due to the long police record she has. I once shook my head, 
albeit tiredly. I realize that I'll need to tell him about the abuse, 
but I'm not really ready for anyone to know yet. I sigh quietly, 'I 
wonder when I'll be ready, if ever.' 

"Let's get going, Marce . You're going to love your house and cars." 
papa said, smiling as we got back into his cruiser. I smiled as I 
leaned against him. The car ride was quiet while I paid attention to 
the road to find my way back to town, seeing as it seems that papa 
had a house built for me out in the woods. I smile at his 
thoughtfulness . 

A long car ride later (about thirty minutes, if you want to get 
technical) , papa said "We're almost to the house. You have been 
paying attention on how to get here, right?" he teased. 

I laughed and nodded "Of course, I have papa." I answered as I 
stopped laughed, though I was still giggling. 

We turned down a gravel driveway off to the left side of the road. 

The driveway was about a mile and a half long. The house had a large 
front yard, which seem to be for grass sport. From the front yard, 
you could see the garage and the main part of the house. The house 
was a beautiful mixture of an old Italian style mansion and a 
Victorian style mansion. 

The house itself was three stories with a garage connected. There 
seemed to be two other buildings behind the garage (stated in the 
paragraph above) and the three story house. The house/mansion was a 
beautiful mix of dark blue, black, and white. The walls were dark 
blue, the window shutters and the roof were black, and the door was 
white. The inside was amazingly beautiful. 

The first floor was gorgeous. As you walk in, you see cherry wood 
stairs that go up to the second floor and see to bottom part of the 
stairs to the third floor. Under the stairs to the second floor is a 
closet for jackets and shoes (obviously) . 

To the right (if you look towards the stairs) , was the dining room 
with a bar/island separating the dining room from the kitchen. The 
table was long enough to fit about twenty people. There were a couple 
side boards and wine racks with storage space on the bottom. The 
floor was a black polished oak wood flooring. Though underneath the 
dining room table and chairs was a roll out black and white rug, so 
the wood flooring would not be damaged by the legs of the 
chairs . 

The kitchen was decorated in dark red and black walls and checkered 
tile flooring (same colors as the walls) . The cabinets were black 
with sliver handles. The kitchen has two large ovens (one on top of 
the other) , a large stove (with a built in oven) , a large 
refrigdator, and a larger freezer. There is a lot of cabinet space 
for food and dishes. The sink was large as was the dishwasher that 
was next to it. The sink, dishwasher, stove, and ovens are on the far 
back wall. The fridge and freezer were on the far right wall, with a 
bunch of cabinets and drawers holding the serving/holiday/party 
dishes and the serving/holiday/party utensils. There are islands for 



cooking with cabinet storage. There were two doors leading to other 
places. One door lead to the basement. And the other lead out to the 
living . 

The living/sitt ing room took up about half the space of the left side 
of the house and was decorated in a dark blue color. The four 
couches, two love-seats, and three recliners were all made of black 
leather. The side table and coffee table were made of of a dark 
cherry were black gothic lamps with black shades on the side tables. 
On the fartherest left wall, there was a large fire place, above said 
fire place was a 55" inch flat screen t.v. with the Wii sensor bar, a 
dvd player, and a cable box under it. To the right of the fireplace 
was entertainment system that held the Wii, X-Box 360, a Playstation 
1, Playstation 2 and the Playstation 3. There was cabinets above the 
entertainment system, holding the video games to the systems. On the 
left side of the fireplace was another dvd cabinet that was filled 
with all different types of movies. On the back wall close to the 
corner between the back and left wall, was another entertainment 
system, but one for a stereo, with dvd cabinets. The sound system was 
big with a DJ set-up for any parties, if I have any. The shelves and 
cabinets were filler with every genre of music. The living/sitt ing 
room looked amazing and looked like it could fit about 2 and a half 
dozen people (maybe more, maybe less) . 

There was a small library taking up the other half. It was filled 
with fiction books of all kinds. There were some educational books, 
'how to do' books, and a lot of cook books from all different 
countries. There was two black leather couches, four black leather 
comfy chairs, a black cherry wood coffee table, two black cherry wood 
side tables, and a window seat. After touring the bottom floor, me 
being in a amazed shock. Papa smiled and took me to the up 
stairs . 

The second floor was for any guest I have that stay for awhile. There 
were eighteen rooms on the second floor. Each door had a color 
relating to the color scheme of the room. The first door, after you 
go up the stairs and to the left, was blood red. The inside of the 
room was mostly dark red with some black thrown in there. Walls, 
sheets, carpet, and curtains were all dark red, and the table, bed 
frame, and the desk were all black. The other room were orange, 
yellow, green, dark green, light blue, blue, dark blue, light purple, 
purple, dark purple, pink, brown, black, white, grey, gold and 
silver. The inside matched the door and the name (ex: The Red Room, 
The Green Room) . Each room has an en-suite bathroom, which matches 
the color scheme of the room it's connected to. 

The third and last floor of the main house (besides the basement) is 
the family floor. My master bedroom, study/office, and another small 
library are on this floor. If I have any kids **(AN: possible future, 
leave a review on any names, both genders, if you guys want 
to.)**, there is a ton of rooms for them, and with room to expand. And 
quite a few rooms for any visiting family. 

The back wall has a three layer balcony for each floor. The second 
floor has stairs leading to the guest house (should the guest rooms 
be filled) . The balcony connected to my bedroom has stairs leading to 
the bottom balcony and that has stairs leading to the bottom 
balcony . 


I love every bit of the house, though I still have to get a look at 



the basement, garage, and the third builfing that I have no clue what 
it is. The kitchen was amazing, I could tell, I ' d be using it alot 
and the living/sitt ing room was one of my favorite rooms besides my 
libraries and the kitchen. 

"Papa, can you show me the other buildings besides the garage 
tomorrow or this weekend, since it's getting late?" I asked noticing 
the time. (8:45 p.m.) 

"Okay, baby girl, " Papa nodded. 

"Oh, my familiars are coming soon. I'm going to need permission to 
bring one of them to school with me, as the stop any of my panic 
attacks." I continued, slightly sheepishly. 

"Okay, that's fine, but what are they and how many do you have?" he 
asked curiously. 

**AN:**** As I said in the info chapter before, the tranlations may 
be wrong, because I'm using Google translate. My other fanfiction, 
**_**A New and Unexecpected Life**_**, is almost finished but is 
still going to be awhile before it's updated. I will be postng the 
second chapter to this fanfiction within the next week or two. The 
third will take a bit longer as I just stared it and because I have 
school and I need to focus on getting good grades. Thank you, I will 
be glad to use any ideas if you guys like.** 


3. I'm Very Sorry Note 
Hey, guys. 

So I know I said it'd take about a week or two to type and upload the 
next chapter, but my computer decided to freak out. I couldn't do 
anything for typing fanfiction or typing up any of my essays for my 
classes. I'm very sorry. I shall try to have the next two chapters 
upload this weekend or next weekend. It all depends on my computer, 
chores, and/or my homework. Thanks for the favorites and follows, 
they mean a lot to me. Knowing that people like what I write and want 
to read more of it. Thanks for the reviews as well, as the reviews 
mean the same to me as the favorites and follows. If you guys/girls, 
have any ideas, like names for children, other characters, please 
feel free to leave a review. I'm going to need help with names, 
because I am HORRIBLE at coming up with names. As stated before, I'm 
very, very sorry that I haven't updated. My other fanfiction, _A New 
and Unexpected Life_, prologue is almost done. I have a few more 
parts to add, but it should be finished soon. And once again, thank 
you guys/girls (due not knowing genders of any other fanfiction 
accounts [and/or anonymous reviews], and not wanting to pull a Oliver 
Wood by forgetting to say girls) , it really does mean a lot to 
me . 

Will be uploading soon, 

Soren . 


End 
f lie . 



